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e The Boy That Would Be Bird Singh Albatros contributes a 


stunningly beautiful coming of age parable. 
e The New Linden Home Saga Our intrepid reporter, Barbie 
Starr reports about the trials of getting one of the new Linden homes. 
e El Paso - A Sacrifice of Hippies RoseDrop Rust always 
delivers hard-hitting poetry, but this piece is one of his best. 


Fire rakshowes offers a fiery poem, full of passion, heat and energy. 


e The Uplink: Under Control Seclifer dives deep into the 
Code and asks if we are trying to “Make Lies Great Again.” 


bd Sunday Morning Jullianna Juliesse never pulls any punches 
and this deeply personal poem will leave you gasping for breath. 


¢ Peppermints and Butterflies Returning to our pages is 
Trinana Peach with a poem of innocence and its passing. 


e Love Will Find Her Way TimAqua can write about so many 
subjects so beautifully. This month’s focus: love. 

¢ Why Don’t We Nuke Them? Let's just let Art Blue explain 
the inexplicable. 


¢ The Last LEA Sayit ain't so. 


About the Cover: Kitsune is this 
month’s cover girl, the magical, immortal 
and maybe slightly devilish fox of Japanese 
folklore. Ayuki captured this fine example 
in support of this month’s essay, The Uplink: 
Under Control, by Seclifer. 
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A Bird in the Bush 


The road led to green ferns and 
bushfire-black gum trees around the 
bend. Then, pinging like a submarine 
sonar began, or was it little goat bells 
about to break cover? Instinct put a 
rock in the boy’s hand. He threw 
straight into the heart of the tree. 
Freakishly, something yellow dropped 
to earth. Like a fetch-dog, he ran 
forward, kneeling with intense regret. 
A bellbird. Dead. His sudden tears 
could not bring this warm yellow 
fellow back to life. Powerless, he felt 
responsible, he felt the end of 
innocence and the shock of initiation 
into a new squawking avian life. 


Caged 


From then, birds flew pell-mell across 
his fate-path. They led him into the 
backyard aviary his father had built 
before deserting him and Mum one 
day. The boy stared at lovebirds 
kissing on their perch, while 
budgerigars and cockatiels made 
friends with his head, and finches 
were orbiting satellites. Comforted, he 
crouched on his heels as they cracked 
seed, gargled water, preened, 
squabbled and warbled. He imitated 
their pecking-order behaviour and 
copied how they tucked themselves 
into feathery necks at sunset. During 
school, he preferred crouching down 


the back. Not surprisingly, this earned 
him the nickname "Bird." 


Bird Years 
Bird grew increasingly quiet in 
school. It worried his teachers. 


Neither did he mix with his peers, 
sitting apart. Instead of cheering for 
the school team, he stared at ground- 
zero sparrows, or followed uppity 
pigeons  crash-landing on __ the 
telephone wires. Everywhere he went, 
he met and made friends with 
starlings, pigeons, magpies or 
mopokes. He sympathised with caged 
cocky and sclerotic parrot. He 
deepened his birds-eye view of things. 
Closing eyelids, Bird wheeled with 
the gulls, soared with the sea-eagles, 
travelled through long-distance bird- 
vision to the other side of the 
cockatoo continent and beyond. 


Mother Bird 


She was deeply concerned about his 
low scores at school, his withdrawn 
manner with everyone and herself. 
She thought this was due to the 
desertion of her husband. She knew 
nothing about the death of the bellbird 
and his totemic bird world. She had 
not interfered, thinking that he was 
safely off the streets while out back in 
the aviary. She even let him bring 
Braggers his favourite budgie into the 


house on his head or shoulder. But 
some change was needed, so she sent 
him to her parents for the holidays on 
the south-west coast near Perth, 
Western Australia. 


The Colony 


His grandparents were strangers he 
met for the first time. Pop had claw- 
fingers from POW years in German 
coalmines and ate honey, while Nanna 
had a clandestine relationship with the 
sherry cupboard. Bird saw, but was 
unmoved. The big reward of the trip 
was joining the returnee colony of 
magpies in the backyard. For years, 
Nanna had fed them meat-scraps. 
They now numbered one hundred and 
fifty-seven. Remembering — extinct 
Moa birds from New Zealand, he 
made his own ceremonial feathered 
cloak and sat down warbling in bird 
bliss. Pop thought he was autistic, 
while Nanna approved, a bit bird- 
bonkers herself. 


Birds and Girls 


Puberty arrived. He grew into a wiry 
adolescent, but had little ambition to 
go on dates to the movies. Once, for a 
dare, brash Brenda from No. 7 sat 
with him on the curb under the maple. 
The neighbourhood hid and watched. 
Her love-bird lips put salty wetness on 
his cheek as she took his hand to her 


breast, but he merely replied with 
coos and clicks, unstirred by her 
willing passion. Not one to give up, 
she said: “You are a real weirdo, 
Bird.” But she secretly liked his 
shyness and was still willing to go all 
the way. 


Work Shift 


Bird left school and got a job at the 
cannery. It was bean _ season. 
Somehow the metal tins spinning 
down wire runners worked 
hypnotically on him and he turned his 
head = sideways ~—s with __sbirdlike 
puzzlement. He’d always been 
sensitive to sharp ringing, but had 
locked away the grail of all sounds - - 
the bellbird’s call. One day he would 
have to answer to it. Then, his mobile 
rang. It was Brenda: “I am picking 
you up after your shift.” Somehow, 
they had become close. She’d offload 
her troubles and every latest sexual 
adventure, her ups and downs. He 
would listen without judgment. 


The Tattooist 


One-day, passing through the arcade, 
he heard a high-pitched whining 
coming from a shop. He went in. A 
tattooist was at work with his electric 
pencil drawing a dragon around a 
man’s kneecap. With sudden insight 
he knew what he had to do. When the 


dragon man was gone, Bird pointed to 
the picture in the catalogue of a tall 
feather with bits of _ fibre 
disintegrating as a tiny spiral of inky- 
black ravens. He pointed to his 
shoulder. ‘Take off your shirt, ’ said 
the tattooist. He stenciled on the 
design and soon Bird had his first 
totemic tattoo. 


The Transmogrification 


He went weekends for over a year. 
Brenda, helped plan his full body 
avian transformation. Starting below, 
the tattooist drew ostrich claws and 
feathered thighs. His front torso 
gradually became swirls and spirals of 
finches, swallows, wagtails, doves, 
honey-eaters, owls and blue falcons. 
He had them interwoven around a 
plum-blossom branch, while on the 
centre of his back, the electric gun 
grew a large tree. At its core was the 
yellow bellbird half-hidden, with a 
galaxy of perching fowls around it. 
The sound of the tattoo gun was the 
closest patient Brenda ever got to a 
sexual thrill. 


Bird Mates 


“This one looks really lovely,” Brenda 
said lying naked on the bed next to 
him. She was simply more relaxed by 
a man without her clothes. It hardly 
mattered to Bird, but he had learned to 


snuggle and appreciate human 
warmth. Still, he barely talked. It 
didn’t matter to Brenda. She nattered 
on enough for both of them. As a sign 
of her affection, she also wore a 
redbird tattoo on her back shoulder. 
Brenda ran her finger lightly over the 
raw surface of his massive feather- 
shoulders design, completed an hour 
ago. “Wow! With wings like these 
you could actually fly.” 


The Call 


The tattoo-work done, the inner 
pinging began. It led him and Brenda 
to lookouts and tall buildings. The call 
of the bellbird told him to find the 
highest pylon of the Sydney Harbour 
Bridge, take off clothes and offer his 
bird-body to the wind. “Bird!” she 
shouted. But she grabbed too late. 
Like Icarus falling he entered the 
water clean as a blade between a ferry 
and a liner. His splash was 
insignificant compared to _ the 
churning of the big boats. 


So ended the odd brief life of the boy 


who would be bird, the world none 
the wiser. 
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ately, I have been wondering, 

“When will I get that new 

dreamy Linden home?” Last 
month, I attended a Moncierge meeting 
and they happened to be discussing the 
topic as I walked up to the meeting. 
Convenient, right? As I listened to the 
two Lindens holding the meeting, I 
found out that the region homes 
usually are erected on a Monday, 
Wednesday or Friday and to keep an 
eye on those days. They also said that 


you can go to a forum by Patch Linden 
located at: https://community. 
secondlife.com/forums/forum/357- 
linden-homes/ to review the situation. I 
was also informed that the Lindens 
were working diligently to produce 
new homes. So I had asked them if a 
Premium Member can see the homes 
on the drop down menu if they already 


reside in an older Linden home. This 
was a flat No. It seems that you have 
to be completely homeless to get a new 
Linden Premium home. At _ that 
meeting I complained to the Lindens 
about this. I said “But where are all my 
homeless friends with basic accounts 
that I took in going to stay? Where will 
they live if I have to leave my existing 
home?” Vix Linden and Wendi Linden 
were very apologetic to me about this, 
but said it was the only way. 


Before I continue this 
saga in greater depth, 
I'd like to explain a 
little bit more about the 
new Linden Lab homes. 
These new abodes 
reside on a continent 
established in 2010 
called Bellisseria. At 
the time of this article, 
there are approximately 
384 regions on_ that 
continent and recently 
with the new additions 
the homes get scooped 
up almost instantly. If 
you have been in Second Life for a 
while, you already know that these 
homes are already available with a 
Premium Account. Basic Residents do 
not get this privilege. So, if you are a 
Resident with only a Basic Account 
and want to experience the new Linden 
homes you will have to upgrade to a 
Premium Account. Premium Account 


holders can still get one of the older 
Linden homes on an older region with 
no problem. But in order to get a new 
improved home for your Premium 
Account, you are going to need to be 
diligent, persevering, and creative. 
Imagine that! 


blogs, and information about the 
homes. As I did more research, I first 
came upon the wiki. The wiki was 
quite informative about how to get 
your home, without telling you that 
you really will have a hard time getting 
it. It stated in so many words that if 


..you can only get [homes] on the Second Life website. 


| spent the rest of July and most of August trying to get 
a new home on the website, but none appeared. 


With that information, I began to delve 
deeper. I went and looked at the 
regions and I saw a lot of land plots, 
empty slips where houseboats could 
be, and also a lot of occupied homes. 
There were also vacant ones of course, 
but you can only get them on the 
Second Life website. I spent the rest of 
July and most of August trying to get a 
new home on the website, but none 
appeared. Every Monday, Wednesday 
and Friday morning, I was on trying, 
but still nothing. The homes 
themselves looked great for me when I 
went and saw the preview. I would 
really love to have one. But here I am 
homeless. I had to evict all the Basic 
Account Residents that I allowed 
access to my place. Poor, poor Second 
Life Basic Account residents! 

Linden Labs has a lot of virtual data 
about the new homes on their forums 
and a lot of residents have written 


you want to have a Linden-made new 
home, it’s pretty simple. Just go into 
your account on the web and pick the 
Premium Option and get your new 
home! Voila! You have a new home! 
NOT, ‘cuz it’s just not there. There is 
such a high demand for these homes 
that they are really hard to get. Now 
the advantages of having a home that is 
property of Linden Labs, and remains 
property of Linden Labs is that you 
don't have to pay land fees, you don't 
have to build your own house, or buy 
one and put it on the land. The prims of 
this new home do NOT count towards 
your land prims. Sounds awesome, but 
it may take you some time and some 
skill to get it. So be patient - - it’s 
worth it. 


They really outdid themselves and 
have created some awesome traditional 
homes and houseboats! The Moles also 


made some campers and mobile homes 
but I did not see any of those. The land 
is very well laid out, too. The controls 
are in the mail boxes and they just 
recently added security as an option. 
But a security orb will cost you a prim. 
When you pick your home, you can't 
choose your region. This was also a 
feature of the older Linden Lab homes. 
But this time, you actually can pick 
one of the houses in the new theme and 
get put on a parcel. You don’t have to 
abandon your land to change your 
home’s theme or house boat type; all 
the controls for that are in the mailbox. 
You still can abandon a home. You can 
actually abandon it up to five times a 
day to get a new one, but I don’t 
suggest abandonment at all. You’ll be 
back on the streets of SL for a while, 
sleeping in a box. I think they have 
some free ones on Marketplace. The 
parcels vary also. 


You can get a 512 square meter one, 
but most of them seem to be 1024 
square meters. Some rules apply to 
these new homes. For instance, you 
cannot replace the existing home, or 
modify the outside appearance, except 
by using the house's control panel. 
You can set the home to one of your 
groups but you may not deed or sell it. 
You can’t have a store, unless they 
have a specifically designated the area 
for commercial uses. You can only 
abandon it to Linden Labs if you do 
not want it or pick another one of the 
homes anytime you wish. In addition, 
you can go on Marketplace and buy 
add-ons like pools, garages and other 
features to enhance your new improved 
Linden home. These add-ons are 
really nice, but do keep in mind they 
will add to the land prim count, unlike 
the actual Home. 


One of the greatest advantages of this 
new continent and these 
new traditional home 
and houseboat regions 
is that there are many 
public play areas. Now 
you can go to there and 
s engage in community 
activity with other 
residents, or come and 
rez your sailboat to sail, 
2 vehicle, or plane in 

- many of the regions’ 
rez zones. You can 
even buy a HUD on 


Marketplace with a list of 
the public areas you can 
rez your vehicles on. 
What Linden Labs is 
trying to do is create the 
ambience of what it was 
like in the older days 


when you were on 
mainland regions and it 
was more like a 


community. There are 
community pools, where 
you can have parties, 
barbeques, or just get 
together and chat. The areas also have 
a lot of landmarks, such as bridges and 
park areas in various parts of the 
regions. The idea of having a sense of 
community is great. As a legacy 
resident of Second Life, we all know 


how public areas are usually hunting 
grounds for trolls. Let’s hope that 
Linden Labs puts something in place to 
make sure these community areas 
aren’t ruined by trolls so its promise of 
this great community can be fulfilled. 
If you are an introvert like me you can 


always put in a skybox above 2500 and 
below 4092, the maximum build 
altitude. 


The next open opportunity for me to 
get out and have some fun, I went and 
asked some of my friends to take a trip 
with me. We went to the new continent 
and discovered some fascinating 
information about how to get your 
home. First, we bought the HUD I 
mentioned earlier from Marketplace 
and went sailing in my Runa IV 
sailboat. Sailing was quite enjoyable 
(until I crashed) and my friends, Mars 
(AdonisMars) and Coyote 
Dreamwalker (coyotegirlchild), got to 
swim for a while as I recovered from 
my mishap. Seeing the sites of 


Bellisseria was like traveling to new 
parts of the real world, which can be 
emulated in Second Life. After sailing, 
we ended up on one of the regions of 
the continent where I ran into a friend 
of mine, Karin Wingtips. It was so nice 


to see one of my friends there and she 
invited us over. Her home was 
spectacular. When we got there, she 
showed us around the new home and I 
had to ask her how she got it. She told 
me she got her new home by adding an 
extension to her chrome browser. You 
can search for the keywords “Auto 
Refresh Chrome Extension” and 
several came up. This is something 
you can get from the extensions part on 
your Google account. So if you don’t 
have a Google account, I suggest you 
get one and try this out. Karin said she 
installed it and it took her about three 
hours to get her new home in 
Bellisseria continent. She said that she 
found out that there are always 
abandonments aside from the normal 
Monday, Wednesday and Friday that 
Linden’s usually add new homes on. 
Sometimes you can even find some on 
the weekends, as well. Using the 
refresh will show sometimes show 
traditional homes or just houseboats, or 
a mix of both at times. Also, when you 
use the auto refresher you will need to 
set it to make sure you can use it 
continually so that you don’t get timed 
out on the website. I asked her why 
there were no campers or mobile 
homes and she told me those were due 
to come out soon, but have not been 
released yet. We looked for some of 
the community features that Linden 
Labs has been boasting about and 
found a few things with Karin: a 
community pool; a train station that is 


still being built by Garden Mole; and a 
bridge too! Next we went to see some 
of the houseboats, where I ran into 
another friend! 


I had noticed that my friend Gregorian 
Chant was in the area and I sent him a 
message. He was at home on his 
houseboat. I told him I was exploring 
the new continent and asked if I could 
interview him a_ bit about his 
experiences getting his houseboat. He 
teleported me and I brought my friends 
with me, Mars, Coyote Dreamwalker, 
and Autumn Thatch. Upon arriving, I 
was very impressed. It seemed like a 
really nice boat. He even had a cute 
little kitty riding his Roomba and 
cleaning the floor. After the initial 
cordials, my curiosity got the best of 
me again and I had to ask him how he 
got his home. As we looked around, 
he told us a few things. He first said 
that it was by spamming the f5 over 


and over for 2 hours. 
He admitted that he 
was a bit miffed 
because at first launch 
they were gone right 
away. There were no 
new homes on_ the 
website to be seen. So 
he ventured off into the 
forums to get more 
information. He was 
told that there were 
always abandonments 
and to keep trying by 
refreshing the page. 
Eventually, he ffinally got an 
abandoned houseboat, and quite a nice 
houseboat it is. Greg said he was 
originally a Basic Account then in 
April when the new homes were 
announced, he switched to a Premium 
Account, specifically because of the 
new continent. At the end of our visit, 
I asked him to tell me how he felt 
about this new Second Life experience 
and he responded, “I am really loving 
it here at Bellisseria. The place is 
livelier than most of the grid. The fact 
that it opens up more people to talk to 
each other, compels me to stay. In the 
past, I used to crash at a friend’s couch 
on one of the older Linden home 
regions, and there were ban lines 
everywhere, man. I love that there are 
no ban lines here and the additional 
features are awesome.” Speaking of 
crashing at the old Linden home 
regions, my actual home was pretty 


much considered to me a 
Second Life homeless 
shelter for a lot of my 
friends. 


The next day, one of my 
oldest friends, Autumn 
Thatch, and I went to 


explore some of the areas 
in Bellisseria together. 
There we found some very 
unique builds by both 
community members and 


the Linden Lab employees. 
I brought up the website I 
previously mentioned with 
a list of points of interest 
for Bellisseria on _ the 
internet at this address: 
https://bellisseriacommunit 
y.wixsite.com/home/places 
-of-interest. This very 
informative website has 


even more information 
about add-ons, homes, 
and frequently asked 
questions. We looked at 
the list on the website 
and started to venture 
out. 


We first stopped at an 
underwater exhibit 
created by Lady Pirate 


Bitsy Buccaneer 
called Octopus 
Garden. We visited 
that site first 
because on the list it 
stated it was only 
available for the 
month of August. 
There were quite a | 
bit of art and 
artifacts to view, 
along with some 
really cute 
seasawing fish. 
Then we went 


trotting around 
looking for some 


horseback riding rezzers and found a 
charming stable on Bellaire. Autumn 
took the liberty of getting on one of the 
horses. I don’t want to give away the 
chance for anyone to discover things 
on their own, but in one of the 
residential areas there was a gorgeous 
weeping willow. After, popping from 
region to region seeing all the different 
beaches, parks and many of the 
creative builds that the Second Life 
Residents have contributed to the 
community on Bellisseria, we ended 
up at one of the many lighthouses. 


Sunday morning came and I decided 
that I should test the theories I had 
learned. So I asked a friend who had a 
Premium Account, Shira Dale, to see if 
she could get a home with these 
methods. On Sunday morning, she 
started to use the chrome auto refresh 
extension. To her surprise, she actually 
landed her Premium Account 
traditional home in fewer than 10 tries. 
Well, that seemed extremely promising 
but my experience was actually the 
opposite. I started to try getting my 
own home on Sunday night. So at 
about midnight, I got tired and gave up 
for a while then started again on 
Monday morning. Bellisseria was still 
not showing up. When you do actually 
get to a Belleserria page, the old homes 
from Meadowbrook on the drop down 
will say Bellisseria instead. On 
Monday, it appeared three times over a 
span of several hours. But when I went 


to get it, the page errored out and said 
that they had none. I believe that many 
people are already using this method 
and you need to be in the right browser 
at the exact right moment to snatch up 
your home. I do hope that at the time 
this article is published, Ill actually 
have a home. 


I really would like to thank Autumn 
and Coyote for the great pictures they 
contributed to this article. I want to 
give a very special thanks to Mars for 
making it less boring and helping us 
explore the region. It was a really fun 
experience. 


All in all, it seems like Linden Labs’ 
new homes are a great success and 
eventually I am sure it will calm down 
and every Premium Member wishing 
to have a new home on the great 
continent of Bellisseria, will be able to 
have one. But for now, just keep being 
diligent in pursuing these new homes. 
It probably seems like a long shot to 
most of you because, as Mars said, 
“Tt’s like winning the lottery.” Good 
luck and I hope you get the Linden 
home of your dreams. Hope so see you 
soon with another fun article. Barbie 
Starr, your intrepid reporter, signing 
off. 
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EI Paso - A Sacrifice of I 


lam here, Texas. 

It is me you want. 

| marched against war 
and sought social justice, 


for which | know you are still angry. 


Come, deliver your death to me, 
| embrace you. 
Feel my shed tears 


as | absorb your hate and hurt. 


| will eat the sins of your enemies, 
for | am old, 
and seek significance in passing, 


if only to trade my life to satiate your rage. 


Where were your open carry good guys? 
Were they protecting only their own? 


Save your mad bullets for me, 


because | would destroy your terror if | could. 
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le orange glow, the flickering highlights 


cused, he detects the gentle movement of her breaths, the 
over breathtaking landscapes, supported deeply on a frame 50 shy. 
e considered beauty when supporting such glory, relaxed and warm? 


ile choosing and finally alighting delight in the touch of her. A sudden 
but the tiny sigh that follows seems human. A log rolls and while 
ry, the wave of heat washing over slender limbs sharpening into vision 


vay. 


fire strong and steady, the flames licking at 
such heat, such energy, the passion of light 
ng embers ashen and sleepy look on as heat from 
Afterglow is something the fire knows well....... 


m by passionate dra ft 


ackles, 


starring “What is your favorit 
“Latin, gravitas.” Kief 


e word, Kiefer?” a film by SebastiafiLibda) 


er Sutherland 


work in Second Lies™, the 

leading liesfactory. For the 

greater good I am really cruel. I 

tell you lies, I give you 
homework, and at the end it is all for 
nothing. Don’t quote me when you 
carry the weight 'til the end when I 
bury myself. Instead, see what’s 
coming next. Don’t say I could go and 
have a drink with you, but I'm too 
bored. Instead say, “There's a crack in 
the ice and it's coming after me.” 
When you ask, “Should I wait for the 
uplink, or should I run and get away?” 
you will find out that every Will would 
need a force. 


Before I start to lie, watch the force, 
watch Gravitas. Watch it to the end. 
https://youtu.be/GfATwaS YhrA 


I have the force. I don’t leave things 
untouched. I care too much. I bring lies 
from the first to the second level. If 
you have a Second Life (and I know 
you have one), you know that the 


second level is what counts. After 
being in Sansar, High Fidelity and 


other worlds made for a third life to 
uplink you and boost you to eternity, 
you pulled the ripcord and headed back 
to safe grounds where the second lifers 
are united to create a bright future for 
mankind. There are new terms, a new 
language you understand only when 
you live inside. Then you know “to 
rez” brings thoughts to life. You have 
the tools to rez reality in hand, a reality 


that points back to the first life and 
includes it. Therefore, no world can 
better ensure that a lie gains quality 
and stays even when you are gone. 
Time to uplink your monument. 


Time to tune in to Réyksopp & Robyn, 


Monument. 
https://youtu.be/6c-RbGZBnBI 


“In Lies We Trust.” That is our motto. 
Second Lies™ made it to a world 
brand leaving Fake News _ behind. 
What I like the most is that my work is 
honourable. Second Lies™ will lose a 
lot if people believe in things that are 
not a _ lie. 
Today we got 
a new client. 
No, not the 
Republicans, 
and not 
Facebook, not 
Cambridge 
Analytica, not 
Palantir, which 


since the 
Congressional 
hearing of 
Mark 
Zuckerberg is 
commonly 
known as 
Stanford 
Analytica. No, 
it is REZSKY, 


the leading 
magazine for virtual immersive art. 
You say, is there a difference in clients 
when it comes to the business of 
producing lies? Facebook, Zuckerberg, 
Oculus, What’s up, REZSKY - - is this 
not all the same? Oh yes, there is a big 
difference. A lie is not a lie. You know 


it from rez Magazine, the other leading 
magazine. 


They published that Mark Zuckerberg 
is in fact Topher Grace and Facebook 
is owned by Smithereens. You have to 
know the lie defence mechanism, how 
it works on the second level. I will not 
bore you with business facts and lies 
you already know from Netflix, where 
Topher Grace gave a stunning uplink 
as Billy Bauer. Let me give you a real 
example - - one that shall raise your 
heartbeat, one that shall blur your 
mind, every mind. I'll even risk giving 
you a hint that I am an ALT, that 
Seclifer is not my real me - - I will slip 
in the other me and say I for the other 
me. This stated, I know many would 
oppose if I again take a sample where a 
Republican President was involved. I 
will stick to a Democrat. I know some 
others say now, “Always when a 
Republican fails a Democrat has to 
clean the mess.” That’s so true that I 
set in an Independent. 


But before I do, I shall qualify you for 
the world I am working in. You shall 
be able to embrace the motto that made 
us to what we are, to the new Alphabet, 
to the new Amazon, the new 
Fakebook. “Make Lies Great Again.” 


I bring you back to the Greek seer and 
philosopher-poet Epimenides, who 
lived in the 6th or 7th century. The 
word of the visionary, “All the Cretans 


are liars,’ shall be explained by 
Thomas Fowler. He was President of 
Corpus Christi College, Oxford, and 
Vice-Chancellor of the University of 
Oxford 100 years ago: 


"Epimenides the Cretan says, 'that all 
the Cretans are liars,’ but Epimenides 
is himself a Cretan; therefore he is 
himself a liar. But if he is a liar, what 
he says is untrue, and consequently, 
the Cretans are  veracious; but 
Epimenides is a Cretan, and therefore 
what he says is true; saying the Cretans 
are liars, Epimenides is himself a liar, 
and what he says is untrue. Thus we 
may go on alternately proving that 
Epimenides and the Cretans are 
truthful and untruthful.” 


The combined wisdom runs in our 
veins, Second Lie™ Limited. All the 
second liars that make small lies great 
again. We can afford in our excellence 
team of coders the best of the best, the 
world-best liars. I spoke with the head 
of our CX department, a TOR. I feel a 
bit sorry for you if you never met a 
TOR. All I may tell you is that a TOR 
is a woman who can use the bow well. 
She likes to say, “There's a crack in the 
ice and it's coming after me.” Should I 
wait for the uplink? Should I run and 
get away? I am a man. I keep going 
and leave it all untouched. This lie I 
shall uncover. 


When she, the TOR, heard REZSKY is 


interested in our service, I got a budget 
I never got before. Usually we spend 
no more than 10lhrs on a new customer 
who asks us for a “Test.” I gasped 
when she gave me 100 liar-hours. She 
pointed at the screen, “See?” she said 
and I saw REZ.CX pointing at 
REZCX.com. “A bifurcate fiver?” I 
gasped. Only a few bifurcate fivers 
exist, youtu.be is one of them. Five 
digits in front of the dot and the dot 
com domain also claimed. A 4-digit 
bifurcate is shear impossible to get; 
only goog.le has one. “Use the 100 
hours well,” she said. After some 
research, I gave to our Chief 
interceptor, Upliar One, as_ input, 
“When all voices fade I will be heard,” 
a statement posted by the owl of Art 
Blue. It stands on a website REZSKY 
wants to have promoted as a test to see 
if we are really world-class liars. 


Instantly, Upliar One found a tweet 
with this phrase and traced it back. 
Finally, I got a lie to hand over to 
REZSKY’s editor Kunst Blue. Upliar 
One laughed, saying, “That’s more 
than a test. It is a Solar Fake under 
control.” I opened the letter. It is 
tradition that a world-class lie comes in 
an envelope marked, “For your eyes 
only.” I read it aloud, so you may do 
also: “Thomas Kirkman failed in his 
support of President Donald J. Trump.” 


Is this a lie? Surely, you can’t follow. 
You say, “How shall this line bring a 


new customer? It must have some 
flesh, there must be a crack in the ice, a 
lie in the truth in the lie.” You are 
right. A lie needs a target, a grip, and a 
grab. 


Time for a second tune-in. Before you 
listen to the song by Solar Fake, Under 
Control, read these lines a few times 
out loud: 


There's a crack in the ice and it's 
coming after me 


Should I wait for the uplink, or should 
Trun and get away? 


But every Will would need a force ... 
Lyrics by Solar Fake, Under Control 
https://youtu.be/FQWbTIORJcM 


Then set the song on auto-repeat - - in 
other words, loop it. 


Second Lie™ is so advanced that you 
can no longer understand as a human 
brain how this all works. An AI is so 
fast, has so many data at hand. All you 
can say is, it just works. Everyone will 
tell you this when a neuronal matrix is 
involved. It uplinks content in your 
brain by rendering and rewiring it. 
Terms I heard first by José Silva, who 
named himself a parapsychologist. 

Mills has 


Even Jami to pass in 


understanding a strong lie that comes 
out of a neuronal matrix - - and she is a 
Go level 6 dan. Deep learning goes 
Deep Lie. Fake News is the past. Deep 
Lie is the future. You turn words and 
thoughts and give them meaning that 
never dies. Then even the one who said 
them believes in the new way. Bill 
Clinton is one of them. He said in 2016 
when he proclaimed the phrase “Make 
America Great Again” is a racist dog 
whistle to white Southerners. Now you 
gasp. If not, then at least later you will. 
Machine Deep Learning stands for a 
second life, for the greater good. We 
use Deep Lie technology. We invented 
it. I invented it. But for this I could 
give proof only if I tell you my true 
name, which must be a deep lie so you 
would believe. A grip and a grab, 
right? 


The grip is the website 
http://designatedsurvivor.com 
The grab is the website 


http://designatedsuccessor.com 


As a person in the field of law, you 
know the Constitution. Article II, 
Section 1, Clause 6 of the United 
States Constitution states a successor. 
The task is, therefore, to promote a 
successor over a survivor and to let the 
survivor look like a fake? You got it! A 
deep lie needs a response from the 
grip. Now you may be ready to 
understand why we got the customer 


and I am so proud to tell you. 


Our CX department, you know CX 
stands for the modern form of 
Customer Experience and for Digital 
Money as well, so CX will rez as the 
first step, “Designated Survivor fails to 
be re-elected.” 


You may have noticed that I say rez 
and not blog or post. You have to 
know that virtual worlds include real 
worlds, so when I say rez it does mean, 
“to bring it to the world, to rez it,” no 
matter what medium is used. I said it at 
the beginning, but for the slow readers 
it is important, for the depth of a lie. 
Trust is everything, you know. Now 
we need a prediction and a trap. You 
know who created the term Fake 
News? I know you do, therefore the 
predictions are an easy go. 


C (© Notsecure | SERIE mMelesey ' 


Honey Trap 


When reading, “Designated Survivor 
fails to be re-elected,” the website 
http://designatedsurvivor.com will 
instantly respond with “Fake News.” 
The message might come as an auto- 
response. No wonder the content on 
this site comes straight to the point, the 
survival of the fittest, so a failure can’t 
stay for long without a response. You 
say, “What if the team is sleeping and 
they don’t have auto-response on?” 
You must have stopped reading and 
snuck onto the website and noticed a 
single line. When the internet started it 
was “Hello World.” Now let us read 
carefully the full presidential program. 
Let us look together at 
http://designatedsurvivor.com 


“Make America Great Again! The 
crew of Designated Survivor supports 


aw) @ B 


Designated Survivor 


Make America Great Again! 


The crew of Designated Survivor supports 


President Donald J. Trump 


ite uses cookies to personalize your experience, analyze site usage, and offer tailored promotions. 
1echoices.e 
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President Donald J. Trump.” 


You say, “These are two lines?” I 
could argue and say that an 
exclamation mark does not separate a 
line. It is an inline booster. I could say 
that it is a line with an imprint, 
showing where the line comes from, 
“The crew of Designated Survivor.” I 


could also go into technical terms and 
speak of a DOS attack to wake the 
team up to get a response, to lay out 
that the website of 
http://designatedsurvivor.com is 
marked as not save, that it misses the 
SSL, the Secure Socket Layer, but why 


shall I leave the path of strong logic? 
“Make America Great Again!” was a 
slogan first used in the presidential 
campaign of Bill Clinton in 1991. 


https://youtu.be/EWHILsUIG8E 


The recording has fewer than 300 


views. I am sorry for the Democrats. 
Was it a dog whistle for white 
Southerners? Surely not, but Bill 
Clinton must have felt annoyed by the 
permanent uplink of the words, so he 
oversaw that he could claim the 
trademark Make America Great Again, 


not out of a first use, because this goes 
to Ronald Reagan, but out of the heart 
and soul campaign. I said, “I will leave 
politics behind and set in an 
Independent.” This is when Thomas 
Kirkman steps in. We know him from 
the last issue in rez Magazine where he 
presented us the Seal of the President. 
A man of logic, a man of math, a man 
of history, a man of the past and of the 
future. He died in 1895. I will send the 
code of Deep Lie to the Institute of 
Combinatorics and its Applications 
(ICA) in Boca Raton, Florida to 
qualify for the Thomas Kirkman 
medal. 


Having said enough, the message, 
“Thomas Kirkman failed in his support 
of President Donald J. Trump,” makes 
perfect sense now. What a headline to 
boost REZSKY! Now you know why 
we deserve top ranking for our Deep 
Lie #ShouldIwaitfortheuplink 


#ShouldIwaitfortheuplink™ by 
REZSKY 


You don’t know? Your brain was 
successfully rendered and_ rewired. 
You heard words that have never been 
said. Don’t worry, everything is under 
control. Deep Lie™ takes care for you 
deep lies. Don’t do it for less. 


Listen once more to the lyrics of Solar 
Fake before they have been 
transformed by DEEP LIE™: 


There's a crack in the ice and it's 
coming after me 


Should I wait and not blink, or should I 
run and get away? 


But every Will would need a force 


A perfect lie. Just a blink away. See 
what’s coming next. #Should I wait 
and not blink? You will listen to the 
song when REZSKY presents the next 
issue and Art Blue will say, “And 
when I say that all these pictures on the 
wall are greyish anyway, I didn't mean 
it; they're only black and white. They 
are made for an uplink.” 


* CK Ok 


JAMI: Art, I could not get Seclifer for 
an interview. He mentioned you at the 
end of the story. I think you know the 
story, am I right? And I even thought 
you might step in? 


ART: Seclifer is a liar. Only Art can 
Make America Great Again. I re- 
created and presented the hair of 
Donald Trump in the show Why The 
Gods Love Pizza. First time hair went 
to a trademark. 


JAMI: OMG, then you know Donald 
Trump in person. Really? What 
trademark? And you created it? 


ART: Make Hair great again! 


JAMI: Let me check the tweet. 
ART: Take your time ... 


JAMI: Fake News! You did not create 
the hashtag! 


ART: Check for 
#MakeHairGreatA gainTM 


JAMI: Wow, this tweet links to an 
article you wrote for rez Magazine. I 
remember the invisible artist Lana 
Newstrom. Let me ask for the readers 
of rez. What is all the fuss about Fake 
News? And what does Deep Lie have 
to offer? What is lie, what is fake? I’m 
not the only one who might get 
confused. We know it is all about 
Deep. Deep Learning. Deep Coding, 


Deep Journalism ... 


ART: Deep has tradition but carries 
often a double meaning. But I will 
stick to the script and not mention the 
best cost profit ratio a movie ever 
created, higher even than Titanic. And 
we know Titanic is Deep Fire & Fury. 


JAMI: Why is Titanic Deep Fire & 
Fury? 


ART: It was burning for weeks in the 
bunkers of the cruiser and all they 
could do was to shovel the already 
burning coal in the ships furnace. As a 
consequence the ship accelerated more 
than allowed and the hitting iceberg 
had therefore an easy go to slice the 
fervid hull up. That end was Fire & 


Fury. 


JAMI: Wow, Titanic meets Fire & 
Fury. It sounds so hauntingly haunting. 


ART: Here’s a bottle of Greenland. 
Enjoy! It’s pure arctic water, the best. 


JAMI: Greenland? Greenland earth or 
SL? 


ART: Earth of course, not from Silicon 
Land or from Second Lie or whatever 
you mean by SL. *laughs* And the 


best ... Just read the offer. 
JAMI: Checking ... 


JAMI: There stands “Greenland earth 
offers President Donald Trump a 
bargain to take over, skipping 
Denmark. 100,000 US Dollar per year 
and on top 10,000 ice water bottles in 
exchange as good will for the outburst 
of Mette Frederiksen and Greenland is 
all yours.” 


ART: So it is, a fact that is prominently 


posted at http://greenland.earth 


JAMI: That to post will be called by 
the President Fake News! And I might 
have to go to jail for spreading these 
words in rez Magazine. 


ART: You can face it! Fake News is 
either a proclamation of a supposed lie 
that can’t be sued or which is mostly 
the case a stigmatism of a fact. If one 
says it is a lie, he can be sued if it is 
not one, so Fake News is Deep Smart. 
But, look, 100,000 Dollars! That’s 

pocket money and the 


— land exchange kills two 
= birds with one stone. 


JAMI: Two birds? ... 


JAMI: Ah ... I see there 
is a tiny footnote. Hey, 
there stands 
#GreenlandForCaliforni 
a! 


Se) ART: Right, the team of 
_ designated survivor 
_ might like it to get rd 
~ of the non-believers. 


JAMI: I am speechless. 
I will be sold to 
Denmark? 


ART: Right, relax my 
friend. JI am _= sure 
President Donald 


Trump will say, “not interested” but do 
it nevertheless before the Calexit 
happens and he stands there with 
empty hands. He will not get emotional 
like Mette Frederiksen. And the deal 
with the bottles stays nevertheless. He 
needs them so urgently not only for 
Mar-a-Lago. Presidential water must 
be one of a kind. You can’t say no to it. 
And there is also a backstop-clause like 
in Ireland for the Brexit. 


JAMI: What clause? 


ART: If people like you don’t agree, 
then California in Durango is sold. It is 
not defined in the contract what 
California. This California, the 
backstop one, is in Mexico where just 
977 people live, many might be bad 
hombres, just to take word of the 
President so you don’t get a bad 
conscience ... and between me and 
you, they happily join Denmark. That’s 
what the bottles are for: to bribe them. 


JAMI: Ah, now it makes perfect sense. 
To combine a fresh water licence with 
the deal. C’mon, Art. Admit it! You 
stand behind the deal and you will 
make the profit. 


ART: There is a 
#Iamallfireandfury 


-[— e—z. 
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Sunday Mornin 


re Ps 


I won’t watch it any more. é 


e 
My flesh crawls— ‘tg 
Recalling the growling air conditioner buzz, 2 er 
* 


The shrill cardinals in the lush garden trees, mY 


That I shouldn’t have had that last wine but I wanted it 
anyway dry taste in my mouth, 


The old apprehension, 


And me, curled in a fetal ball under the clammy white sheets. 
No. No. No. 


This comforter, its cheerful sunflowers cannot protect me. 


By Jullianna Juliesse 


Sunday morning. 


You were always up early 
Puttered in the yard, 


But you always returned, showered, brushed your teeth, 
shaved. 


I can still smell the Listerine on your breath, the bad 
cologne. 


The Old Spice that my father wore. 


| think it was an old bottle of his. 


Sacrilege. 


I knew what was coming. 


We watched the stories, 
I pretended to be interested. 


My 
Made idle small talk. ' +4," ys 


But I always knew when CBS Sunday Morning was over 


You would demand sex. . 


& 


i 


If you loved your family you would do this. Se 
¥ 
If I didn’t you were petulant for days— 


Alternating between silence and taunting me in front of the 
child, 


Or the cleaning help. 


I did it to keep the peace. 
I allowed myself to be raped, 


In the name of marriage, whatever that means. 


I always took a shower immediately after. 
Washing your scent from my body 


And my soul clean. 


Finally, | saved my life and left. 
And now, now 


You have the audacity to call me immoral. 
If saving my life means damning my soul 
Then, yes— 


I am without morals. 


You will never touch me again. 


By TéinanaDaagh i 
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Love Will Find Her 


can i deny the sun the right to rise 
make the tides to turn away 
bring a rainbow to its knees 
no no love will find her way to me 


can I deny the night its harvest moon 
make a shooting star hold in place 
bring universal light to an end 

no no love will find her way to me 


then in one instant time stands still 
in my heart someone I feel 

for just this once my dreams are real 
love will find her way to me 


under dark water I may fall 
over the edge and far from all 
far and away from all I know 
love will find her way to me 


™~ | 


Way 


TimAqua 


in a moment death will take my breath 
in a flash my eyes will never see 

in a beat my life will cease to be 

will love find her way to me 


then in one instant time stands still 

in my heart someone I feel 

for just this once all my dreams are real 
love will find her way to me 


come now your light thru time and space 
come now my love to my embrace 

come now to me with all your grace 
love find her way to me 


then in one instant time stands still 
and in my heart her touch I feel 
forever all my dreams are real 
before i cease to be 

love will find her way to me 

love will find her way 

to me 
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Why Don’t We N 
by Code Nuke 


uke Them? 
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‘m a tornado. When I like, I can 

change into a hurricane, a 

tsunami, or even a_ lightning 

thunder storm. You wonder how 
such a smart guy is writing for rez 
Magazine? 


I have to tell you that every storm can 
be a writer. A storm is a swarm of 
particles, wind and rain. I'm sure if 
you're not in the weather business you 
will agree with this simplification. A 
swarm has intelligence. There is even a 
name for it: “swarm intelligence.” 
Surely, you watched some 
documentaries where hundreds or even 
thousands of fish work together to 
avoid a shark attack. The shark is 
stupid, you know. The shark thinks, 
but I bet it does not really think - - it 
acts. I have to apologise for saying 


“it.” A shark has a gender. Out of § 


politeness I say “he” to the shark. 


A predator with a brain is always male, by 


right? So he, the shark, bites into a 
swarm and gets nothing? Not really. 
He doesn't bite at all because the 


swarm moves; it oscillates around his 


mouth. The tiny brain (and there must 


My raindrops will be coded by 
radiation like Libyan Glass, but in case 
you have never heard of this, then let’s 
say, “like Tears In The Rain.” It will be 
the first code in a Nuke. Art Blue will 
be proud of me. Code Nuke will be 
born. 


Global Warming will be no case at all, 
as the President always says. Sadly, he 
is not alone with this. 


https://www.sciencealert.com/here-s- 
what-would-happened-if-you-nuked-a- 
hurricane-like-trump-reportedly- 
suggested 


be one) is there, or else how could such ,gRe 


an idea (to bite) oscillate? So when I 
heard, “Why don't we nuke them?” I 
thought these must be the words of a 
shark, but in fact these are the words of 
the President of the United States. 


I have to tell you, I don't fear the Nuke. 
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When the last day went midnight and the new day was 
blinking, when the predictions that have been made for 
the end, Art Blue visited LEA. Indeed, all lands going 
flat, all art erased. But is really all art lost? Will no 
avatar ever be able to visit the vanished lands? Art Blue 
could not smile; he showed a sad face. But on the other 
hand, he worked ahead for this situation in time. He 
took screenshots of all the works that were currently on 
display in the LEA central museal area. There will be a 
project started. An LEA memorial exhibit will be born, 
just not located inside SL. We will see what Art Blue 
has to tell in one of the next issues of rez Magazine. 


Art Blue found on his last round Jo (JMB Balogh) 
returning the last prims. They took their seat in the last 
boat, the last picture was done. He thanked her and the 
LEA team. Art Blue knows who deserves the merits 
well. He got several grants over the years and helped 
some new artists get one. And here are the stats: 


[2019/09/01 01:50] JMB Balogh: 343 grants awarded 
over 7 plus year and 15 + rounds. 214 were new artists 
to the program with 129 returning artists. 

[2019/09/01 01:50] JMB Balogh: and there were 150 
grants for the Core. 


by Art Blue 
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